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thoughts and softer words, clinging to him he induced her
to resume their stroll, which both of them now wished
might assuredly bo undisturbed. They had arrived at the
limit of the pleasure-grounds, and they wandered into' the
park and into its most sequestered parts. All this time
Lothair spoke much, and gave her the history of his life
since he first visited her borne. Lady Corisando said little,
but when she was more composed, she told him that from
the first her heart had been his, but everything seemed
to go against her hopes. Perhaps at last, to please her
parents, she would have married the Duke of Brecon, had
not Lothair returned; and what he had said to her that
morning at Crecy House had decided her resolution, what-
ever might be her lot, to unite it to no ono else but him.
But then came the adventure of the crucifix, and she
thought all was over for her, and she quitted town in
despair.

c Let us rest here for a while/ said Lothair, l under the
shade of this oak;' and Lady Corisando reclined against its
mighty trunk, and Lothair threw himself at her feet. He
had a great deal still to tell her, and among other tilings,
the story of the pearls, which he had wished to give to
Theodora.

* She  was,   after   all,   your   good   genius,'   said   Lady
Corisande.    * I always liked her.'

* Well now/  said Lothair, * that case  has  never been
opened.    The year has elapsed, but I would not open it,
for I had always a wild wish that the person who opened
it should be yourself.    See, here it is.'    And ho gave her
the case.

4 Wo will not break the seal/ said Lady Consaiidc.
c Let us respect it for her sake: ROMA ! * she said, ex-
amining it; and then they opened the case. There was
tlie slip of paper which Theodora at the time had placed